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The Stebalos then continued their journey into Podolia, to
the village of Pisarevka. Here they found the same terrible
conditions. The village where their relatives lived was half-
deserted, and they were told that all their kinsmen had died of
hunger—and during the last month. The few survivors said,
"We shall all die." In this village of 800 inhabitants, 150
persons had died of starvation since the spring, while during
the Great War only seven inhabitants had been killed in the
field. The Stebalos proceed to describe terrible scenes—the
savage greed with which the people flung themselves on any
food given them, and the dreadful screams of the children who
could not sleep at night; cases of mania and cannibalism.
The Stebalos reported what they had seen in the Ukraine"
on their homeward journey, in Paris and in America. It is
no exaggeration, no description of a particularly fearful excep-
tional case. It depicts what is happening in thousands of
villages in the Ukraine, Northern Caucasus, the lower Volga,
all over the wide spaces of the Russian famine regions.
Harry Lang confirms the Stebalos* story as regards the
Jewish settlements in the Ukraine. "The people are afraid of
each other," he writes, "they are afraid of every superfluous
word, and above all of any stranger. They are even afraid of
relatives and acquaintances, and fear to tell them anything of
their troubles."
Lang describes how at first nobody would be open with him.
"We visited some Jews in a little place in the west, for whom
we had brought letters from relatives in America. We found
them in a great state of agitation because our conversations
with them might arouse the suspicions of the local authorities."
Not till Lang and his wife were taking their departure did one
of the Jews whisper to him: "To-morrow at three o'clock at the
Jewish cemetery." When they arrived at the cemetery next day
they found a number of the people who hitherto had refused
to talk to them. "They were standing by their family graves
and praying aloud. We listened. Their words were words of

